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fcUSteR BROWN SAYS- 
Get yowr School shoes 
now- a+ *b& 

^Jamboree/ 



Gosh, it's almost time for school, kids! 

And that means time to have 

mother bring you right down for 

those wonderful school shoes by 

Buster Brown. They're the 

handsomest, sturdiest shoes in town! 






Listen lor Smilin' Eds big news about trie 
Jamboree. Saturday mornings on N.B.C. 
August 21— September 78 




and the 

HMWS 




All Storiei in Thii Book by HOBART DONOVAN 



WH-WHO 1 SURELY YOU, AN IRISH 
ARE YOU ? / LAD, HAVE HEARD OF 
TUB LITTLE PEOPLE! 
WE ARE OF THE FAIRIES.' 

YES, AND WE HEARD 
YOU SAY YOU'RE 
IN TROUBLE, WELL, 
IF YOU HELP US- 
THEN WE'LL 




AW THEN MALES TOW S EAN OVONNELL THent S T^, 




YOU SEE, I 
OWN A 
_ MASIC SOLDEN 
BELT. BUT WHILE I 
BATHED IN A FLOWER 
FILLED .WITH FRESH 
DEW, A SREAT CROW 
FLEW DOWN AND 
STOLE IT/ THEN HE 
CARRIED MY MASIC 
SOLDEN BELT TO 
HIS NEST.... AND 
WE SIMPLY CANT 
CLIMS A SREAT 
TREE AND FACE 
A DANGEROUS 
CROW...SO WE 
NEED THE HELP 
OF A HUMAN 
LIKE YOU ' 



AHA.' I'LL SLADLY 
HELP YOU. I''A NOT 
AFRAID OF CROWS- 
AND I CAN CLIMB 
ANY TREE IN 
IRELAND ' 




WHY, HOW COULD I 
RIDE ON THE BACK , 
OF A BIRD? EVEN < 
THE SREAT 6ASLE 
COULDNT CARRY ME! 


BUT HE COULD 1 
IF YOU WERE , 
. AS SMALL AS < 
> ViE! SO WE'LL 
J JUST HAVE 
'TO MAKE YOU 
i SMALL/ y 


SEE, SEAN... \ 

YON WHITE 1 

.FLOWER- 'TIS / 

\ FILLED WITH / 

THE NECTAR \ 

/OF THE FAIRIES! 

DRINK IT, LAD.' , 

DRINK IT/ J 










' / . / 







OH -LOOK, DURVA/ 
HE'S DRINKIN6 IT- 
HE'LL BE MADE 
TINY IN A MOMENT/; 
WE'D BETTER 
CALL OUR, 
FRIENDS.' 





SO- HE'S A HUMAN, 
EH? I HATE HUMANS/.' 
THEY STEP ON US 
SPIDERS- THEY 
HURT US.' YET 
WE'RE THEIR BEST 
FRIENDS- WE EAT 
THE ANNOYIN© 
INSECTS.' AND NOW 
AT *AS7"~HERE'S 
A HUMAN IW 
SIZE - THAT I 
CAN LICK J! 

eRUftfKg.i/t 



...SPIRRA THE SPIDER ANGRILY 
LEAPS AT SEAN... BUT THE BOY 
IS READY WITH HIS TRUSTY 
DARNING NEEDLE.... 




BUT AS SEAN STANDS SAFELy OH THE TOP OP 
THE TREE NEAR THE CROWS NEST, SPIRRA 
POINTS TO SOMETHING FLYIN6 TOWARD THEM. 



YOU SO ON DOWN, SPIKRA' 
I'LL GET THE MAGIC BELT 
AND FOLLOW YOU.' 



OHHH-LOOK.' WE'RE 
COINS TO HAVE TROUBLE 
HERE COMES THE MEAN 
OLD CROW.'! CROWS 
EAT SPIDERS.'- AND 
I'M A SPIPER! 




SEAN WHIPS HIS NEEDLE SWORD WILDLY 
AS WE CHOW POUNCES ON HIM... 




■ SEAN HAS TYPICAL IRISH LUCK— FOR HIS FRIENO SPIRRA THE SPIDER. HAS 
QUICKLY WOVEN A SAFETY MET THAT. CATCHES THE FALLING LAD 




AND SPIRRA LOWERS SEAN TO THE GROUND 
ON HIS BACK 




WE CAN USE OUR 
) HANDS FOR PADDLES.' 



OH DEAR -WE MUST 

SET MY MAGIC GOLDEN 

BELT SOMEHOW- SO 

THAT I CAN BEtNS SEAN 

BACK TO HIS EISHT SIZE.' 




... AND THE eOOD SHIP 'MAPLE LEA?" CARRIES 
ITS LITTLE CREW OUT INTO THE STREAM... 




LOOK' COMING JOHHH.'LET'S 

toward us.' Jeer moving.' 

A GIANT <r^ QUICK/ PADDLE 
TURTLE.'! \ AWAY FAST/, 




BUT THE LITTLE MAPLE LEAf BOAT CAN'T 
ESCAPE THE MONSTROUS TURTLE! 




AND WITH A MISHTy POKE THE BIG 

TURTLE TOSSES THE TINy LEAF BOAT 

AND ITS CREW HISH IN THE AIR I 





GOSH- I'M BACK TO MY REGULAR, 
SIZE AND YOU ARE ALL SO T/NY.' 
SET AWAY FROM MY FRIENDS, 
MISTER TURTLE/ 




...AND NOW SEAN- 

IT'S OUR TURN TO 

KEEP OUR PART " 

THE BARGAIN.. 



BUT YOU 600D 
LITTLE FRIENDS 

DON'T OWE ME 
ANYTHING 




OH YES WE 


\ *•**—•*' - BAS OF IT.'/ / 


DO.' HERE'S 


THE GOLD 


f) YOU WONDERFUL i 


WE PROMISED 


# LITTLE PEOPLE! NOW ^ 


YOU AT THE < 


If I CAN GIVE MY FATHER 


START FOR 


\ AND MOTHER ALL THE 


GETTING BACK 


] THINGS THEY'VE S 


MY MAGIC 


1 DREAMED OF/ 1 


BELT/ a 
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JACK WEST, FAMOUS HUNTER, PAYS A VISIT 
TO AH OLD FRIEND AT A CIRCUS... 



HOW ARE XOU, FRANK. 
>OU OLD APE/ HAVEN'T 
SEEN YOU SINCE MY LAST 
AFRICAN TREK.' HOW'S 
THE CIRCUS SOINS? 




Ancso.thetho 

msn are off on 

a journey 

that is to 

bring them 
adventure 

THAT THEY Will 
NEVER FORSET.' 



THE AMAZON IS WIDE AND LONG, AND FLOWS THROU6H SOME OF THE 

WILDEST JUNGLE IN THE WORLD/ IT'S A LONG TRIP TO THE CHUNCHO INDIAN 

VILLAGE FOR WHICH JACK AND FRANK ARE HEADING... 





JACK AND FRANK ARRIVE AT THE CHUHCHO INDIAN 
VILLAGE FAR UP THE AMAZON, WHERE THE GREAT 
SNAKE HAS LAST BEEN SEEN . . . 



WHERE CAN WE ) 1 
SET UP OUR TENT, **, 
KARU... YOU KNOW,. 
OUR CLOTH HUT? 


YOU BRIN6 OWN HUT? 
GOOD.' YOU MM STAY 
1 RIGHT HERE^ ^^ 
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BUT AS FRANK AND JACK IEAVE THE SWAMPY TRAIL WITH THEIR 
PART*. FOUR BURNING EyES WATZH THEM FROM THE HEAVY JUNGLE. 



SO, LUBO.' KARU TURNS 
ON US. EH? HE SHOWS 
THE WHrTE MAN WHERE 
you LIVE.'.' 



COME, My FAITHFUL LUBO.. WE WILL J 
REST UNTIL NI6HT FALLS.' THEN < 
KARU MUST LEARN HIS LESSON , \ 
AND THE WHITE MEN MUST DIE ' ) 




PAXKNESS PALIS 
ANO THE VILLAGE 

is snii.'CHiie 

KARU FORGETS 

HIS PEARS AND 

PLAYS WITH 

HIS SMALL 

DAUOHTER IN THE 

OUET OP HIS 

HUT! 



THERE, MOWLA.'I HAVE FINISHED 
CARVINS VOUR TOY WITH THIS NEW 
KNIFE THAT THE WHITE 
MEN GAVE ME.' 




SUDDENLY, KARU AND THE LITTLE GIRL STAND FROZEN WITH 
PEAR AT THE SI6HT OP TWO VISITORS .' 





KARU IS QUICKLY 
MADE 'CAPTIVE IN 
THE COILS OF 
THE GREAT SNAKE! 

THEN, WITH ALL 

RESISTANCE 
FRIGHTENED OUT OF 
HIM, HE ACCOMPANIES 

TEOURATOTHE 

BIG TENT OF 
FRANK NOLAN AND 

JACK WEST! 



AND WITH THE SPEED OF A RAPIER, THE 
GIANT REPTILE SPRINGS TO THE ATTACK! 




./:.-'■£■ :'hF ■: , ' ' / l<i-0" 

• i'THE -BIGGEST S'N THE WORLD! '* 



GOOD, LUBO.' GENTLY NOW.' DO 
NOT CRUSH THEM yf Tf YOU 
WILL HAVE YOUR CHANCE TO 
DO THAT— TOMORROW' 




ALL NEXT DAY THE CAPTIVES STAND IN THE BURNING 
SUN, TIED TO HEAVY POSTS. BUT AS DUSK FALLS 
AGAIN. THE NATIVES BEGIN TO GATHER.. OBVIOUSLY 
THERE WILL BE. CEREMONY OF SOME KIND, AND JACK 
AND FRANK HAVE A GOOD IDEA WHO WILL BE THE 
VICTIMS /r 



J ARE YOU STILL 
TIED TIGHTLY. JACK? I'VE 



LOOK.JACK/.. 

TOWARD THE 

JUNGLE:' 



THE SNAKE AND THE SiRL 
COMING THIS WAV/ KEEP 

WORKING ■' WE MUST 

SET LOOSE OR WE'RE AS 
DEAD- RIGHT 
NOW. 




IN REPLY TO HIS MISTRESSES CRY THE PAIN- 
WRACKED MONSTER THROWS HIS DEADLY 
COILS ABOUT HER... 




BULL MASON, 

THE 
TOUGHEST 

BUCKO 
SKIPPER 
IN THE 
SOUTH SEAS, 
AND HIS 
FIRSTMATE, 
FISK, MEET 
AN OLD 
FRIEND 
IN TAHITI! 





. .. SHARK ISLAND IS RULED BY AM 
OLD POLYNESIAN QUEEN BY THE 
NAME OF MALETA . MANY YEARS 
A&O HER HUSBAND WAS THE CHIEF 
OF A SMALL ISLAND, AND HE TRADED 
THE ISLANDS PEARLS RIGHT AND 
LEFT,' HE TOOK ANY KIND OF JUNK 
IN EXCHANGE, AND BEFORE HE DIED, 
HE CLEANED THE PEARL BED OUT 

MALETA TOOK HER PEOPLE TO 
ANOTHER ISLAND- THE ONE THEY 
CALL SHARK ISLAND NOW. SHE 
ONLY LETS THEM TRADE THEIR. 
PEARLS ONE WEEK EACH YEAR- 
AND ONLY FOR USEFUL TOOLS 
. LIKE KNIVES AND HATCHETS. AT 
THE END OF THE WEEK, THE 

YISITINS SHIP MUST LEAVE, ANO 
IF THEY REFUSE. MALETA CALLS 
THE SHARKS TO CLEAN OUT THE 
LAGOON — " 



AND AS BULL AND FISK ARE READY TO 
SAIL... 



MEANWHILE, SHARK ISLAND IS SERENE. 
WO QUEEN MALETA AND HER GRANDSON, 
OLAO, ARE OUT ON THE LAGOON- ANO 
THE BOY DIVES FOR FISH.' 






OLAO, TOU KNOW | BUT, 6RANDM0THER 
THAT YOU ARE / WHy MUST 
HOT TO DIVE yEVERyONESTAy Ei 
NEAR THE lAWAy FROM THE I ( 

CORAL WALL' I CORAL WALL 7 AV- 



NATIVE DANCING HIGHLIGHTS THE FEAST AND 
MERRY-MAKING- 




-AND THEN 
NEXT PAY. 
THE PEARL 
TRADING 
BEGINS — 
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Hm( the 

SHREWD 

OLD 
OUEEN 
ALWAVS 
PROVES 
A MATCH 
FOR ANY 
TRADER! 



I THINK. FRIEND, YOU 
MUST ADD TO THAT 
PILE ANOTHER GREAT 
KNIFE , EH ? AND THEN 
HAMAKA WILL GIVE 
YOU HIS PEARLS/ e * sm 

rv 




THIS OLD MAIETA GIRL 
IS A TOUGH CUSTOMER, 
FISK.' WE AIN'T GONNA 
HAVE ANY EASY 
TIME WITH HER!! 
ME8BE WE OUGHTA 
HAVE OUR KANAKA 
BOYS START TALKJN 
TO THEM NATIVES 
ON THE ISLAND; 
WE MIGHT GET 
ALONG FASTER 



AND BULL MASON CARRIES OUT HIS VICIOUS PLAN TO 
VICTIMIZE THE GOOD MATURED NATIVES ! 




-ANP THB GL/B 
TONGUE QF BULL 
MASON NOW MAKES 
THE NATIVES FORQET 
THE TEACHING OF 
WE WISE QUEEN 
MALETA - ■ 



LISTEN, My F8ENDS/ YOU AIN'T \ 
GONNA LET AN OLD WOMAN ' — _ 
TELL YOU HOW TO TRADE, ARE 
YE? THERE'S PLENTY O' PEARLS 



ANO NEXT 0A¥, COZENS OF PEARL 
ONERS DOT THE LAGOON... 




BLAST THEM NATIVES/ LOOK- THEY'RE 
LEAVIN'.' THE OLD <S)RL PUT IT OVER 
ON US.' HSK, TELL EVERY KANAKA 
ABOARD TO GET READy TO DIVE.' 
WE'RE CLEANIN'OUT THIS PEARL, 

BED OURSELVES. 



and from the shore, queen mal£ta 

and olao watch the dolphin's crew 

dive for Pearls/ 




AND SURE ENOUGH, UNDER WE ARCH, OLAO 
FINDS THE FABLED SHARK ORUMf 




AND FOR THE FIRST T7ME IN MANY YEARS THE SHARK 
DRUM BOOKS ITS MIGHTY MESSAGE THROUGH THE 
WATERS'AS OLAO THRUSTS THE HEAVY LOS.' 



WITH HIS LUNGS READY TO BURST AND 
HIS EAR-DRUMS ALMOST SHATTERED 
BY THE BOOMING OF THE GREAT 
SHARK DRUM, BRAVE LITTLE OLAO 
SHOOTS TOWARD THE SURFACE/ 




AND IN ANSWER TO THE CALL, THE FIRST T/SER 
OF THE SEA KNIFES THROUGH THE LASOON 
FROM THE ARCH IN THE CORAL WALL! 




PADDLING SOFTLY, MALETA AN0 OLAO A%£ 
SOON AT THE DOLPHIN'S SIDE/ 






Dear buddies and mothers and dads : 

The Blister Brown folks really know 
how to make shoes that are shaped to 
fit growing feet properly. Buster Brown 
Shoes are made on "Live-Foot" Lasts, 
so called, because they actually are 
shaped like the lively feet of children. 
That's the first part of the Buster 
Brown fit story. The second part is 
that the shoemen at your Buster Brown 
store are experts in fitting boys and 
girls in just the right size and width 
for the greatest comfort and freedom. 
Take it from me, they'd rather lose 
a sale than sell a pair of shoes that 
weren't exactly right. 

Sincerely, 



SCHOOL 




of Quality and a Standard of Value 



